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committed us to the Sessions without  having received the remainder of
my statement which at his own request I had promised to give in writing
if he sent me a shorthand typist.     But then the whole  thing was -meant
to be  a farce;  for  on the very second day when even   the Prosecution
evidence was  not  half-finished,   he passed  order   on   the Public Pro-
secutor's application for summons being issued for two witnesses to the
effect that   it served no purpose   to lengthen   proceedings unnecessarily,
and it would suffice if these  witnesses were summoned for the Sessions
trial! A foregone conclusion even for the Magistrate!! And on the 29th
before the inquiry was over, the Judicial Commissioner comes himself to
inspect the Hall for the Sessions and discusses the plans with the Public
Prosecutor!!!   As I said to the Court, they might as well have sent the
carpenters to prepare the  scaffold!   When any reference was made to
Islamic law, the Magistrate was impatient  and used to say,  "We have
nothing to do with fatwas here".   Shaukat was so exasperated that he
said to  him,   "What is the use of your asking me  about  such trifles?
Ask me what Islamic law lays down for such a set of circumstances."
But all in vain, and even Shaukat could stand this no longer and "the
whole blessed show"!  But would you believe it, soon after this inquiry
was over and the Magistrate retired for a time, he was a new man once
more!   In the second case against Shaukat and in the next case against
me, he was once  more the man he had been  on the third day.    What
brought  about  this second  metamorphosis   I cannot say.    But you can
judge of the "normal" atmosphere of the Court (including the accused)
from  the  fact that on the last day the Public Prosecutor came hurrying
to me and asked,  "Will you mind coming back into the court?   One
of the witnesses has put in the wrong exhibit and I should like to recall
him."  I agreed and said, "Anything you please," and when the C.I.D.
reporter had sworn again  that the exhibit he was then putting in was
my speech,  I pleasantly told the Magistrate I waived my right of de-
manding the witness's prosecution for perjury for swearing before that
quite another document was my speech, and the Magistrate equally plea-
santly thanked me!    The fact is the Magistrate, as we all knew, was
always an automaton (and I told him on the eventful day I was sorry
that a fellow-countryman of mine was being used to do a dirty job),
but on the day following my statement  he came  "wound up."    Since
then, I understand,  even those from whom he expected praise for his
loyalty and compliance have expressed their indignation at his spoiling
a "historic state trial**,   which was intended   to typify "justice" under
*6the New Dispensation"  by his disregard of law and procedure*   That
is why Ross Alston of Allahabad and Alim are coming to improve the
thing as best they can, and a qualified interpreter is coming from Lahore.
But the whole thing was a farce aad nothing can improve it. For our